 Le me tell you, I respect God. But In as so far sa much as I did not wish any harm for them. These Gods must face Reality. These Gods must face the frustrated ants getting food for her son, they must face the worker who struggies to get up in the moring, they must face the frustrations of a mother who has to give bieth and then tkaing her up for adpotion of r forever if things do not golwell, they must face having to deal with society which changes shape ecery sceond, they must face the frustrtions of a missionary who struggles to get his message to speread accross and even if he is abole to do the work that follows, they must face the bullies and women who are searching alongside wtith me, they must face the ever-changing reality which in as much is filled with fear sas mcuh with awesomeness, they muct face the troubling politices with is many refutals and approvals, they must face a thing with each to their own, they must face angry people with not very time, they must face the hurledes of bureaucracy making efforet otto simply shift between papers, they must face angry parents who has to see their money go waway just to financnce fixes and the ri children who has to go away to fix something, they must face to fefrustrations of a boy who always does things they way they are not accustomed to and will linvite further anger if this is not done personally, they must face further tests, they must face each test after test, they must face themselves having to report wich adds pu to the work and do you want all this?./